Parnell

gone to her while she slept, and had whispered " England "
in her ear, she would have babbled back bitterness without
opening her eyes ! * * * After dinner, more guests arrived,
and there was dancing, interrupted by a supper at which her
health was drunk, until two or three in the morning* Then
the guests departed into the storm which had sprung up
while they danced, and old Mrs* Parnell went to bed* In the
morning she rose at eight o'clock, and, wrapping her dressing-
gown about her, sat down in front of the bedroom fire* The
storm had not abated and she felt cold, so her daughter
Emily piled logs on the fire and made it roar up the chimney*
Then she returned to her room to finish dressing, leaving
her mother at her breakfast* Ten minutes later she heard
a frightful shriek, and rushing to Mrs* Parnell's room, found
her, mother in flames I * * * The whole room seemed to
be on fire* The curtains and the furniture were ablaze, and
in a little while Avondale would have perished by fire* But
the fire was extinguished, and Mrs* Parnell, terribly burnt,
was laid on her bed while her burns were soothed with oil*
She suffered great pain until the evening, when it seemed
to subside a little, and she talked for a while to her grand-
daughter, a Delia as she was, but did not speak of the fire or
of how it was caused* Then the pain returned, and at five
o'clock on the next afternoon she died* They buried her at
Glasnevin by her son's side*

III
The slight alleviation of John Parnell's fortune did riot
last* An attempt was made by John Redmond to buy the
house for the Irish people* He collected money for that
purpose, and proposed that John Parnell should occupy the
house until his death, when it should become a national
memorial to the chief* But John Parnell thought that the
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